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The Tragedie of Othello 


Committed ?Oh,thou publicke Commoner, 
I fbould make very Forges of my chcekes t 
That would to Cy riders burne vp Modcftie. 
Did I buc fpeake thy^eedes. What commitcd ? 
Hcauen ftoppes the Nofc at it ,arid the Moone winks : 
The baudy whidethaikiffesatlic nicetes, 
Is hufh'd within the hollow Myne ofEarth 
And will nothear't. What commitcd i 
Def By Hcauen you do me wrong. 
Othe* Are not you a Strumpet ? 
Def No, as 1 am a Cnriflian. 
If tdprcferuc this vefl ell for my Lord, 
From any other foulevnlawfull couch 
Be not to be a Stiumpr c ? I am none. 
Othe* What 4 noc a Whore ? 
Def No^slfhallbefau'd. 
Othe. Is'cpoffible ? 
Def Oh Hcauen forgiue vs. 
Oths* I cry you mercy then , 
I tooke you for that cunning Whore of Venice, 
That married with Othello. You Miftris, 

Enter tdEmilU* 
That hauethe office oppofite to Saint peter. 
And keepes the gate of hell. You, you :Iyou« 
Wehauedone our eourfc; there's money fory6ur paines: 
I pray you turoc the key,and keepe out counfaile* Exit. 

it/Emd. Alas.what do'* this Gentleman conceiue ? 
How do you Madam ?howdoyoumy good Lady? 
Def Faith, halfeafleepe. 
*j£mi. Good Madam, 
What** the matter with my Lord f 
Def With who? 

v£mih Why,with my Lord, Madam f ■ 
Def Who is thy Lord ? 
v£miL He that is yours/wecr Lady, 
Def* I haue none : do nottalke to mc.t/E/w/i^, 
I cannot wecpe : nor anfwercs haue I none, 
Bnt what (hould go by water. Pry thee tonight, 
Lay on nay becjimy wedding fheetcs^remembc^ 
And callthy husband hither. 

v£mL Heete's a change indeed. Exit. 
Def. *Ti5 meete I fncmld be vs'd fo : very meete. 
Howhaue I bin behauM^hathc mishtftteke 
The fmairft opinion < n ny lcaft m f /ie ? 

E nier I*go y itnd &£milut* 
lago. What is your pleafure Madam ? 
How Wt with you ? 

Def I cannot tell : thofe chat do teach yong Babes 
Do it with gentle mean cs, and eafie taskes* 
He might haue chid me fo : for in good faith 
I am a Child to chiding* 

J»*. What is the matter Lady ? 
Jkvtti* AIas(/*ff<»)my Lord hath fo be whor'd her, 
Throwne fuch difpigbt,and heauy termes vpon her 
That true hearts cannot beare k* 
Def Am I that name, 7*g*? 
U^ro. What namc r (fairc Lady ?) 
Def Such as fhe faid my Lord did fay I was. 
v£mil* He eall'd her whore :aBegger in his drinkci 
Could not banc laid fuch termes vpon his Caller. 
Ugo. Why did he fo ? 

Def I do not know ; I am furel amnonefiich. 
fag&. Do not weepe,do not weepe : alas the day. 
^EmiL Hath flic forfookc fo many Nobfc Matches? 
Her Father? And her Country * And her Friends f 


/ To becaird Whore? Would i t not make on* 

Def I: is my wretched Fortune. ' . P C ' 

7<*£0. Bcflirewhim for't : 
How comes this Tricke vpon him? 

Def. Nay,Heauen doth know. 

%/£mi. 1 will be hang'd,if fqms etet nail Villain 
Some bufie and infinuating Rogue, s 
Some cogging .cozening Staue,to get fome Office 
Haue not deuis'd this Slander : I will be hang'u <?jf c 

lago* Fie,thereis no fuchfnan.:itisimpoffiolc 

Def If any fuch there bc,Heaiien pardon him.* 
A halter pardon him : 
A nd hell gnaw- his bones- 
Why Jhould he call her Whor*# 
Who keepes her companie ? 
What Place? What Time i \ 
What Forme? What liklyhood ? . 
The Moore's abua'd by fome moft villanous Knaqc 
Some bafe notorious Knaue/ome fcuruy Fellow, * , 
Oh Heauens, that fuch companions thou'd'ft vnfold 
And put in eucryhonefthanda whip 
Tolafii the Rafcallj naked through the wor]d 3 
Euen from the Eaft to th* Weft. 

I&gp* Speake within doore. 

v*£miL Oh fie vpon them: fome fuch Squire he 
That tnrny your Wiethe fcamy-fidc without, 
And made you to fufpcftme with the Mocne. 

I ago* You arc a Foole : go too. 

<Def Alas/^, 
What (hall I do to win my Lord againe ? 
GoodFriend ? goto him ; for by this light of Hcauea^ 
I know not hoy^ Hoft him* Heerel kneele: 
If ere my will did trefpaffe 'gainft hla Lone, 
Either in difcourfe ofthoughtjOr a&uall deed, 
Or thac mine Eycs^ine Eares,or any Sence 
D el i gh ted them : or any other Forme* 
Or that I do not yet, andeuerdid, 1 
Andeuer wiIK( though he do (hake me off 
To beggerly ditjorcement)Louc him deerely, 
Comfort forfweare me, Vnkindnefle may dotnuch, 
And his vnkindneffe may defeat my life, 
But neuer taynt my Loue, I cannot fay Whore, 
it do's abhoirc me now I fpeakc the word, 
To do the A<ft,that might the addition tarne, 
Not the worlds Maffeef vanitic could make me. 

I Age* I pray you be content : 'tis but his huraotir: 
/ The bufineffe of the State do's him offence. 

Def If \ were no other. 

lago, it is but fo, Iwarrant, 
Hearkc howthefe Inftrument& fummon tofuppcrr 
TheMefiengers of Venice ftaics themeate, 
Go inland weepenot : all things fhail be well. 

Exeunt DefdemoM *#d v£miU&> 

Enter Rsdorigt* 
How now T^dotigti t 

Red. I donotfinde 
That thou deal ft iuftly with me* 

7^. What in the contrarie ? Y 
Roderi. Eucry day thou dafrs m« v?ith Come dcuil* 
/^and rather, as it fames to mc now, keep'fttaan 
me all conucmencie, then fupplieft me with the lesttM- 
uantage ofhopc; I will indeed no longer endure it. Wj 
amlyet perfwadedto put vp to peace, what already i 
haue foohfhly fufifred. 

WillyouhearemciR^r^*? ^ 


the 'ef^feore of Feme* 


pLvkru lhaue heard too much.- and your words and 
performanc es arc no kin together^ 

lago* You charge me moft vniuftly. 

%odo. With naught but truth : I haue wafted my 
felfe out of my mearscs. The feweb you haue had from 
dietodcliucr Defdemona^ would halfc banc corrupted a 
y 0 ;3rift. You haue, told me ilie hath recei« J d them f 
and returned me expectations and comfort* of fodaiue 
refpc£Mnd acquaintance^ wt I fii^e none. 

Jago. Wcll ? go too : very welL 
1 Rod. Very well , go too ; I cannot go too, (man) nor 
tis not very well. Nay I think it is fcuruy s and begin to 
findemy felfe fop tin it, 

hgo. Very well 

Rod&r, I tell you, 'tis not very well : I will make my 
felfe knowne to Defdemona, if fhe Willi rcturne me my 
Icwcls,l will giue oner my Suit, and repent my vnlaw- 
full folicitation. If not, aflure, your felfe, I will feekc 
fatisfaflion of you- 

lago. You haue Hud now, 

Rodo* I : and faid nothing but what I protefl intend- 
iment of doing, 

lago. Why, now I fee there's mettle in thee; and 
cuen from this infiant do build on thee a better o- 
pinion then euer before: giue me thy hand Rodorigo. 
Thou haft taken a^ainft me a moft i^fl excepti- 
on: bat yet IproteftI haue dealt moft directly in thy 
Affaire. 

' Bgd* It hath notappeer'd. 

Ugo, 1 grant indeed u hath not appeer'd : and 
your fufpition is not without wit and judgement. 
But RodorigQs if thou haft rhatin thee indeed, which 
1 haue greater reafon to beleeue now then euer ( I 
nieanc purpofe, Courage, and Valour) this night 
fhew it. If thou rhe next night following enioy not 
Defdemcna y take me from rhis world with Trcachc- 
ric, and dcuifc Engines for my life, 

Rod* Well: what is it? Is it within, reafon and cam-' 
pafle? 

lago. Sir, there is efpeciall Commiffion come from 
Venice to depute Capo in Otbeg6*$ place. 

Rod* Is that true? Why then Othello nwiDefiltrnvn* 
rctume againe to Venice, 

lago, Gh- no :he goes into Mauritania and taketh 
away with him the faire "Defilemom^ vmtffe his a- 
bodc be lingred heere by fome accident. Where- 
in none can be fo determinate, as the remouing of. 
Co/fit*, 

Rod. How do you meane remouing him f 
Iag* t Why, by making him vncapable of Othello's 
place : knocking out hisbraines. 

Rod, And that you would haue me to do* 
I*go~ I ; if you dare do your felfe a profit, and a 
eight. Hefups to night with a Harlotry: and thither 
willl go to him- He knowes not yet of his Honourable 
Fortune, if you will watch his going thence (which i 
I wilt fafhion to fall out betweeue tweluc and one) 
you may cake him at your pleafure. J will be nceie 
to ( fecond your Attempt* and he ftiall fall betweene 
n. Come* ftand not amaz'd at it, but go along with 
me : I will fhewyou fuch i necefliticinhis death, that 
you (hallthinke your felfe bound to put it on him* It 
bnovikhigh fupper time: and the night growes to waft t 
About it, 

2^/, I will heare further reafon for this. 

J*go. And you fhalbe fatisfi'd. Exeunt 


Scena Inertia* 


Sntsr OthiSo^Lodouic&jyefdcmond^^EmilUy 
ffid%s4tendtmti* 
LodA do beftcch you Sir 5 trouble your felfe no further, 
OfA. Ok pardon me : 'twill dome good to walke. 
LodtH'u Madam, good night : i humbly thanke your 
Ladyfbip. 

Def Your Honour is moft welcome 
Oth. Will you walke Sir ? Oh Dtfdem**** 
7>ef My Lord. 

Othello. Get you tobcdonthlnftant, I will here-.; 
turned forthwith ; difmiffe your Attendant there : look*c \ 
be done, Extt. 

Def I will my Lord. 1 
t/£*w,How goes it now? Helookcs gentler then he did . 

Def He faies he will returne incontinent,. 
And hath commanded me to go to bed* 
And bid me to difmtfle you, 

*s£ml Dii'miHcmc? , :i 

Def Jt was his bidding : therefore^good v£witt* f 
Giue me my nightly wearing ? and adieiu 
Wemuft not now difpleate him* 

t^miU 1* woutd you had neuer fecne him. 

Def So would not 1 : my loue doth fo approuehim, 
Xhat euen his flubboinefle^iib checks,his frowncs, 
(Prythee vn-pin n)e)hauc grace and faucw. 
zs£miA haue,laid thofeSheetesyou bad me on the bed, 
2)^/1 A U's one : good Fa the t ? how foohflvareour minds? 
If I do die before.pry thee fhrow'd me 
In one of thefe fame Sheetcs. 

*j£?niL Come 3 come : yon talke. 

Dif My Mother had I Maid caird "Btfrkm** 
She was in lone : and he (he ion dprou'd mad, 
And didforfakeher. She had a Song of Willough, 
An old thiDg 5 twas:but itcxprclVd her Fortune, 
And fhe dy'd finging it. That Song tonighE, 
Will not go from my mind : I haue much to do, 
But to go hang my head alUt one Gde 
And fing it like poore Ttrtbirtc : pry thee difpatch. 

v£mL Shall I go fetch your Night r gowne ? 
Def Nc*jV^*pinme hcre, 
This hodotticeis a proper roan- 

*s£m}L A very hand fome man* 

Def. He fpeakes welL 

ts£mil I know a Lady in Venicewould haue walk'd 
barefoot toPaleftme for a touch of bis nether lip* 

Def The p vere Sonic fnging,by a Sictmottr tret* 
Sing all a green c Wtllough : 
Her band an her bofome her head an her %<?tf , 
Swg WiUoHgh^illoHgh^Ftllmgh. 
Tbcfrefh Strtames rmby her ^mdm^rm^dhet mwnet 
SingW i illovghi&c* 

Her fait teartsfctl from her find fhftned the ft*nes> 
Sing m!kttgk,&£* (Lay by thefe^ 

mliough^ilhfigh. (Pry thee high thee : he'le come anon) 
Swgallagreene WiUough mnft he my Garland. 
Let no body bUmthmkk form I 4ffrom* 
(Nay that's not n ext* Harkc,who is't that knocks ? 
*j£m%l. It's the wind. 

Def I call d my hmefdf Letis : b nt what faid he then } . 
Sing miloHgkt&C* 

If I conn rm women \yoitk HHch with mo men. 
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